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Chapter | 


Author's Notes: 
Just a quick little thing that | wrote. Please read and review, even if it's just something like "Yeah, | read your 
fic." Thanks 


Here | was, pacing around my room worried out of my mind. He hadn't called me for a while..about a week now 
and | was worried if anything happened to him. He was in a foreign country, the place of his birth, but hell, | 
hadn't heard from him and | was anxious. The near by ringing of the phone snapped me out of my trance and | 
ran to the portable, tripping over scattered jeans and shirts as | dashed through my small apartment and 
answered the phone praying that it was him. "Hello?" 


"Hey, baby." 


| felt a smile paint across my face, and a sudden rush of relief hit me like a breath of fresh air as | heard his 


voice. "Hey! How's everything in England? ..God..| miss you tons." 


He deeply sighed over the line and | felt empathy for him as he replied, "Well, this here are really boring..it's 


so fucking lonely with no one to talk to and all the kids running around screaming and | have no idea where the 
hell the little brats came from, but I'm finally alone and its quiet, so | thought that I'd call you because | 


haven't virtually all my stay, ya know? | miss ya, man." 


| walked to the small bedroom and took a seat on my bed that was never made, resting back against the 
feather pillows and messing with the red, crimson sheets in my free hand, then | ran it through my hair out 
of sheer loneliness and frustration that he couldn't be there. "Baby, it's Christmas and you're not home... Slash, 
is there anyway that you can be here? Please?" 


| perked up as he replied, "Yes..actually there is.. Remember this.." | heard a click and a hum as a small giggle 


crossed over the line. "You still have yours, right Duff? Take it out..." 


| laughed slightly as | leaned over the bed and opened the top drawer of the beat up nightstand, took out the 


vibrator that he had given me and clicked it on as | answered, "Yep, sure do...” 


| heard the smile in his voice as he purred from deep in his throat, "Mm..good. ..Ya know what I'm doing with 


mine?" 


The distant sound of his slight panting and deep moans aroused me beyond words, and | slowly began to slide 


the vibrator down inside my jeans. "Talk to me...its been so long since I've heard that sexy voice of yours." 


"Fuck.. You have no idea how much | miss your voice..your touch.. You.. | think about you every night and how 
subtle you are before | can lay my hands on you.. Then your gentle, happy laughs will always turn into deep, 
guttural moans of passion as | kiss and tenderly touch each and every inch of your body, setting alight a fire 


which makes you want to fucking out do me in every single way..” 

Before that statement was over, | had tore my jeans off and disposed of them on the floor, then | laid back 
against the pillows completely naked, moaning deeply into the phone as | maintained stroking a steady rhythm on 
my cock. "I can feel your hands on me now..setting a faster pace on me..enticing me with your lips tightening 
around my cock ..Mmm..God.." 

" Don't hesitate, Duff..| never do when | lick the slight depression of your hip bones and tease you..barely 
touching your skin with the tip of my tongue.. Leaving you begging for more as you writhe and whimper 
beneath me ." 


" Yes... Bite me.. Mark me for you and only you...” 


‘Mmhmm..| know you like it when | sink my teeth into you; the growl that erupts from deep inside tells it all 


Moan for me.. Let me know how horny you are..! want to make you come... | and | alone.” 
"If you keep talking like that you're going to..God.. More..” 


"How bad do you want me to be there with you right now? Tell me..” 


"Very bad.. | can't believe it.its been so long.." 


An awkward silence soon took over the line, then the moment was melded into gold as he said, "Well, baby, 


close your eyes... .Now..open them... 


| did as instructed and before my vision became clear, | felt the palm of a hand across my cheek and the soft 
touch that | loved as a thumb gently rubbed against my cheekbone. | smiled and placed my hand against the 
familiar touch as | heard the words, "Hey baby..told ya I'd be back.” 


| grinned and chuckled as | rose above where he knelt on the bed beside me and gently pushed him down onto 
the bed as | pressed my lips hard against his, and pushed his ebony curls out of the way as | kissed every 
inch of his face. 


He placed his hands on the sides of my face and smiled that brilliant smile at me, then he kissed me tenderly 


as he said, "Merry Christmas, baby. Merry Christmas." 


